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f= Kentucky discovered 
Crab Orchard first—now this straight 


bourbon whiskey is known from coast to coast! . . 


ee AGO, Crab Orchard whiskey en- 


joyed a local but enthusiastic fame in 


the Blue Grass country. 


But two generations passed before the 
straight bourbon whiskey bottled and labeled 


under the Crab Orchard brand gained nation- 


wide popularity almost 
overnight. 

Amid the confusion of 
repeal, people found it 
lived up to their idea of a 
Kentucky whiskey —that 


it was rich and mellow, 


Savory dishes and a noble 
whiskey made the old Crab 
Orchard Springs Hotel the 
mecca of all the Blue Grass 
country sixty years ago 


as only a whiskey distilled the slow, old- 


fashioned way can be—that it was straight as 


a string—and cost surprisingly little. 
















Kentucky straight whiskey 
Made the good old-fashioned way 
Smooth and satisfying to taste 
Sold at a price anyone can pay 


A 400d guide to 
good whiskey 


Good news spreads fast. One man told an- 
other—and another—and another—until this 


once-local favorite has become America’s 


fastest-selling straight 
whiskey! 

Your taste will tell you 
the secret of its popularity. 
You'll find it amazingly 
ripe and mellow—and 


attractively low in price. 


©1935 | . 
The American Medicinal Spirits 
Corporation, Louisville, Ky. 



































Speak 


FRENCH 


--.- in 3 months 


. . or German, Spanish, Italian, Rus- 
sian or any of the 23 languages offered 
by Linguaphone Institute. 
of men and women are finding the 
the simplest, 
easiest, and quickest way to speak 
fluently and read understandingly. 


Linguaphone Method 


150 Language Teachers 
of the leading universities—Columbia, 
The Sorbonne, 
Bonn, etc.—made Linguaphone courses. 
They are your teachers, always at your 
command, in your own home. 


Oxford, Cambridge, 


THE modern man and woman must 
speak another language, in order to 
feel and understand the thrilling pa- 
geant which the twentieth century is 
. . Sinclair Lewis, Emil 
Ludwig, H. G. Wells, Alexander 
Woollcott, and thousands of others 
have mastered another language by the 
Linguaphone Method .. . 


unfolding. . 


home. 


YOU CAN ALSO--no special gift 
for languages is necessary. You learn 
as easily at 45 as at 12! 
best students are folks past 60 years, 
and children just over 6. 


Send for FREE book 
Get the complete story of this world- 
farious language method endorsed by 
11,500 universities, colleges, semina- 
ries, high schools and foremost edu- 


cators. 


en ~~ Home-Study 


ourses 
FRENCH GERMAN 
ITALIAN RUSSIAN 
SWEDISH DUTCH 
POLISH ENGLISH 
LATIN FINNISH 
CHINESE SPANISH 


Call for Free Demonstration at Our 
New Audition Salon 


LINGUAPHONE INSTITUTE 
59 Rockefeller Center 
Tel.: ClIrcle 7-0831 


New York 


LINGUAPHONE INSTITUTE 
59 Rockefeller Center, New York City 


Without cost or obligation please send me your 
Free Book J-7-35 and details of your ‘‘Pay as You 


Learn Plan.’’ 


Thousands 


right at 


Some of our 


JAPANESE 
CZECH 
IRISH 
ESPERANTO 
PERSIAN 
HEBREW 
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I Wish to Speak 





























Judging The Books 


o ATIONAL Velvet” by Enid 

Bagnold is “Little Women” 
brought up to date and put on horse- 
back. But where the good Louisa M. 
Alcott would have swooned were her 
characters to come in contact with even 
the slightest and most innocent indeli- 
cacy, the good-looking modern Eng- 
lishy Bagnold has her set of brash 20th 
Century brats talk merrily in the mod- 
ern English stable manner. Ah me, for 
the good old days when Grammaw rode 
sidesaddle and never knew that a horse 
extended behind her, or as George Ade 
recently said, when a woman’s waist 
would fit in your two hands but she 
couldn’t sit down in a bathtub. Yep, 
sentiment was sentiment in those days 
and not mixed up with earthy sediment. 
In any case, don’t let these windy sighs 
distract you from “National Velvet.” It 
gallops along as racily as its story of 
Velvet, a buck-and-braced-toothed cluck 
of 14, who rode like she was part of 
the horse; got a racing stable when a 
grumpy old curmudgeon with a heart 
and pot of gold, committed suicide and 
left it to her; and eventually won the 
Grand National. Of course women 
never win the Grand National but La 
Bagnold has the fairy tale touch that 
makes for a happy ending. 


‘“PQOLL River” by James Boyd. 
What’s happening down thar in 
the polite part of Carolinas? For years 
now, Mr. Boyd has been the head of the 
polite society of the hillbilly country. 
He has been master of the hounds and 
has always worn the proper redcoat 
while hunting. Always killing the fox 
in the exact manner described in the 
social magazines. Nor has his writing 
been known to stray from the beautifully 
correct. As you all know, Mr. Boyd 
has rewritten history in the Winston 
Churchill or glorified novel manner. 
He has glossed history with the glit- 
tering code of the lady and gentleman. 
He has been the press agent of our past. 
His books have sold like hot cakes, be- 
ing harmless, snobbish, romantically real. 
But now Mr. Boyd has gone over to 
the raw realistic (so he thinks) in this 
600-pager, which starts in the 80s and 
plows right thru the years to today. 
Not that Mr. Boyd has become the Great 
Champion of the people; and not that 
his characters aren’t still confined to his 
narrow social sphere; and not that Mr. 
Boyd doesn’t write with the fine polish 
of the gentlemanly writer, but somehow 
it is amazing that he should suddenly 
come into contact with other facts be- 
sides the melodramatic past. It would 
be as if Mr. Morgan suddenly went into 
the pushcart business or a Supreme 
Court judge suddenly wrote a hot sex 
novel. We can’t get over it nor the 
book. Boyd is better at glorifying. 
(Next page, please) 
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WATCH YOUR 


STEP! 





THE TARANTULA LOOKS DANGEROUS 


ATHLETE’S FOOT 
DOESN’T 


OU don’t have to know anything about 

this fearsome, hairy monster to avoid 
him. Only 155 people in the entire nation 
are fatally bitten by venomous reptiles and 
insects in a year, but—over ten million be- 
come infected with Athlete’s Foot! 

It lurks on locker room floors, along the 
edges of swimming pools, in your own bath- 
room! No state or locality is exempt. 

At first you notice redness and itching be- 
tween your toes. White blisters may appear; 
excessive moisture, cracking, peeling—any 
of these signs may mean Athlete’s Foot has 
got you! 

Don’t take a chance and let it go! Serious 
disorders may follow. 


Absorbine Jr. Kills It Quickly 


But—tests by a famed laboratory prove that 
within thirty seconds after Absorbine Jr. 
has penetrated to the pest, it is killed and 
no longer harmful. 

The minute the first symptom appears 
splash on Absorbine Jr. Even your socks 
must be boiled fifteen minutes to prevent re- 
infection. Always keep Absorbine Jr. in your 
medicine cabinet and in your club locker. 
Use it after every shower to protect you from 
infection and to refresh and rest your feet. 

Don’t be avictim of theswitch racket. Good 
dealers will give you genuine Absorbine Jr. 
when you ask for it. Refuse substitutes. It’s 
thrifty to use Absorbine Jr. because it takes 
so little to bring relief. For free sample, write. 
to W. F. Young, Inc., Springfield, Mass. 


ABSORBINE JR. 


At all druggists, $1.25 a bottle 


Relieves sore muscles, muscular aches, bruises, 
sprains, sleeplessness and SUNBURN 








When in Milwaukee, visit 7,3 


the famous Pabst Brew- 
eries. See the labora- 
tories and scientific 
control that assure and 

aintain Pabst Blue 
Ribbon quality. 









Sure—the fish can wait when IT’S TIME FOR 
PABST. Out there in the hot sun—peace—quiet—and 
the fish just foolish over your bait—that’s a fisher- 
man’s dream. And when there's cool, refreshing Pabst 
Blue Ribbon Beer or Ale, too—it’s adream come true. 


But whether you are fishing or not—make good, 
thirst-quenching, cheerful Pabst Blue Ribbon Beer 
or Ale your hot weather companion. 
Freshen up with Pabst. At your meals 
—just before turning in for the night 
—and when good fellows get together, 
certainly IT’S TIME FOR PABST. 


Pabst 
Blue Ribbon 7 


Beer and Ale 


© 1935, Premier-Pabst Corp., Chicago 

















BOOKS 


(Continued from page 1) 


“6 OUNG Joseph” by Thomas 

Mann. The number twoer in a 
sledge hammer trilogy. It is typically 
he-Mannish: biblically simple in the 
chassis but mannishly brainy in the 
body. 

Mann, you know, is the Einstein 
of novelists today. An exiled German 
intellectual his stuff is eaten up by gods, 
C.C.N.Y. grads and highbrow stenogra- 
phers. Mann has everything, only one’s 
fingers get frostbitten merely by han- 
dling his ice-cold perfect books. You 
may remember his “Magic Mountain” 
for instance. It was a better book than 
this, a pure classic, livened with a lot 
of gay life among the Swiss consump- 
tive colonists. 

All the same, Manny boy is un- 
doubtedly a mental giant and de- 
serves respect even if you can’t read 
him. If you still care to struggle thru 
Joseph’s symbolic doings have a box of 
aspirins handy and don’t say we didn’t 
warn you. Personally, we advise the 
original libretto in the Bible. It's 
shorter and more to the point and easier 
to grasp. 


F THE Mann number doesn’t get 

you, “Condemned to War” by Johann 
Rabener must. It’s a ten-ton Teuton 
lulu in which a young Heine musician, 
too sensitive to take the decadent 
whoopee of Berlin in the 1920’s, bumps 
off his nymphomaniac mother then turns 
gun on self in suicide pact with frau. 
This is known as light Hitler summer 
reading and is best enjoyed while 
munching a plate of kraut und wienies. 


6 IPENESS Is All” by Eric Link- 

later is hard to classify. La- 
belled a comedy it’s hard to tell if the 
joke isn’t on the author for it’s certainly 
not in the book. It is the story of one 
Major Gander, who leaves a will in 
which the heir who produces the great- 
est number of legitimate kids within the 
shortest period wins the will’s plums. 
Obviously a sexy idea with comic pre- 
tensions, it sounds better to be told about 
than to see on paper. Not that the 
secksual side of the thing is meant to 
shock sensitive fellows like us. No, it’s 
all very clean and above bed. What is 
shocking is the author’s misplaced con- 
fidence in himself as the rightful heir 
to the quill of Rabelais. 

Somehow Linklater, as gifted as 
he is, strikes us as a perpetual Ox- 
ford senior, smelling of tweeds and 
pipe-tobacco, a great talker in taverns, 
and a bearer of a pseudo-robust air. 
He is a self-advertised he-man satir- 
ist and there is no he-man English 
writer anymore than Rabelais could 
have been Shakespeare or vice versa. 

—Tep SHANE. 
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m | U) Db G E AY Roosevelt is the first President 


licans are all set for money for to throw five billion dollars across 
the Potomac. 


NE rumor has it that the Repub- 


Jack SHUTTLEWORTH 


They’ve started a 
Editor 


their next campaign. 


chain letter. 
HEN a Socialist does it it’s 


Communistic. When a Republi- 
can does it it’s reactionary. But when 
a Democrat does it it’s unconstitutional. 


Pare Lorentz, TED SHANE 
Associate Editors 


F’RE making America a great 
ace for our descendants, but 
lot of their money 


pl 
were spending a 


doing it. 
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“Hear the good news, Snagtooth? This war, 


they say, will be the war to end all wars.” 


Publication office, 404 North Wesley Ave., Mount 


Juvce, July, 1935. Volume 109. Whole No. 2680. Published monthly by 

Morris, Ill. Editorial and executive offices, 18 East 48th St., New York, N.Y. Entered as Second-Class Matter, July 26, 1933, at the Post Office at Mount 

Morris, Ill., under act © March 3, 1879. Copyrighted 1935 in the U.S. and Great Britain; Subscription rate $1.50 a year; Canada, and foreign, 
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reasurer. Particular attention is called to the fact that every article and picture appearing in JUDGE 1s protected under the provisions of Section 3 of the 
Copyright Law of the U.S. 
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Judge 


New Deal Statistics 


OPULATION of United 
TIT tusbiascesissibinceapnststnisipenndiadeineiith 124,000,000 
Eligible under the Townsend Plan.. 50,000,000 


74,000,000 
Prohibited from working under 
Child Labor Laws and those en- 
gaged by Government agencies.... 60,000,000 


14,000,000 
Unemployed on Government Relief..13,999,998 
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Leaving you and me to produce everything and 
I’m all tired out. 


Most Likely 


SHIP captain reports sighting a 

sea monster of outlandish propor- 
tions off the coast near Atlantic City res 
recently. Personally we don’t think there : 
is anything to get alarmed about—it 
was probably some vacationist in a rent- 
ed bathing suit. 


Dues at several of the exclusive golf 
clubs have gone back to their old high 
levels. Members are again hoping for 
the good old days when it was the caddy 
who held the bag. 





“Second childhood, my eye! I came in here after my nephew!” 
4 





“It ain’t gonna hurt nuthin’ to try—is it?” 


Ideal 


ES, sir, it was just about 
the ideal vacation. Noth- 
ing to do but loll around all 
day in comfortable chairs. No 
mosquitoes, no insects of any 
kind. Pleasant, smiling peo- 
ple on all sides. No big bills 
running up, no relatives, no 
kodak snapshots, no sunburn. 
Just peace and quiet all day 
long. A thorough rest for 
the mind and body—the kind 
of vacation you’ve always 
dreamed about. 
Yes, sir, it was ideal. We 
certainly enjoyed that vaca- 
tion the boss took. 


Carte Blanche 
..¥ the postman’s back 


has hardly recovered 
from chain letters before he 
has to carry loads of “Having 
fine time, wish you were 
here” postcards. 

















Judge 


“We'd like to speak to Mr. Brisbane.” 


0 and 00 


HE difference between 
a radio dial and a rou- 
lette wheel is that on the 
roulette wheel you can oc- 
casionally pick out a number 
that will produce something. 


Americans are gradually 
making their own customs 
and traditions, says a writer. 
The first one we can think 
of offhand is our deep- 
rooted practice of Scraping 
Through Till Payday. 


Marriages have nearly 
doubled in number since 
1934. However, plenty of 
this is repeat business. 


Well, straw hats are in 
season again, sO now every- 
body looks like butchers and 
Chevalier impersonators. 


And the chances are there 
wouldn’t have been any 
droughts in the West if the 
people had gone on a few 
picnics. 


























Our Mail 


UR mail is literally filled with 

send-a-dollar, send-two-dollars and 
send-five-dollars letters. Just yesterday 
there were six letters wanting a dollar, 
three letters asking us to send two dol- 
lars and two letters telling us to send a 
five-spot. We're getting fed up on 
them, and although we send a dollar 
now and then just to be a good sport, 
we throw most of the letters into the 
wastebasket. Yes indeed, when one buys 
things on the installment plan, one cer- 
tainly receives a lot of dunning letters. 


Gas 


There are two significant things we 
read about Germany. The people are 
learning to put on gas masks at a mo- 
ment’s notice and Hitler is making 
more speeches than ever. 


And as we understand it, our news- 
papers are determined to keep their 
right to print the truth, whether they 
print it or not. 
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M5stress 
Jou rnal 


By Baird Leonard 


Pepys’ 


ee ae ee N.Y., June 1—Awakened in hos- 
pital, whence I was whisked yesterday for further 
treatment on my lame foot, which has not mended as rap- 
idly as the chirurgeons would have it, and I did think it must 
be at least eleven o’clock, but it was only a quarter before 
five, as it does always seem to be when one greets the day 
in a sanitarium. So lay pondering this and that, such as 
why almost all addresses in the borough of Queens have 
hyphenated numbers, what I should do if I won in a sweep- 
stake, but in especial I did consider my penchant for what 
some people might call the lower classes, and I do scoff at 
those who boast that they never listen to backstairs gossip, 
for much of it is the breath of life to me and far more sig- 
nificant as a sidelight on human nature than the senseless 
small talk I hear from dinner partners and at tea tables. 
Moreover, I have seldom had a handmaiden for whom I 
have not conceived the attachment which a child forms for 
a favorite nurse, and I had liefer go to public functions with 
my Emelie or my Virgie than with any crony I can think 
of at the moment. It minds me of Louise Closser Hale’s 
line in the Maugham play when it was suggested by her 
shocked relatives that the dubious characters with whom she 





“Sun bathing at her age! 





Imagine!” 


7 

















“It’s your move, colonel, if my memory 
is correct.” 


had amazingly managed to entangle herself were not ladies 
and gentlemen: “I’ve known nothing but respectable society 
all my life, and now I’d like to meet a few people who are 
really interesting.” Then lay listening to the bells, which 
put me in a great wax through their untrueness of tone, for 
as much as just when I would be going strong with “O 
worship the King, all glorious above!” one of them would 
slip and let me down, but never in my life have I heard a 
set of chimes which did not do the same 
thing, and it is beyond my comprehen- 
sions why church congregations which 
struggle to get funds for their purchase 
do not provide an endowment to keep 
them tuned. So to the routine of the 
day, a dreary business, and I composed 
a couplet to cover a part of it: 


I always wish that I were dead 
When forced to take my bath in bed. 


And I do not care who knows that 
I would give my new rose diamond 
earrings and my copy of Max Beer- 
bohm’s “The Poets’ Corner” for one 
pat of butter of a decent size and 
one platter of-vanilla ice cream made 
with real sugar. 


UNE 2.—The day begun earlier 

than yesterday, so fell to knitting 
on the sweater I am making for my 
little dog Fafnir. Nell Archer to see 
me with a tale of her young brother’s 
having ridden a winning race in 
France and having been summoned 
afterwards to the President’s box, 
where champagne flowed freely in 
toasts to amicable relations between 
France and the United States and 

(Page 29, please) 
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Mr. Todpotter and the Psychoanalyst 
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*““Move over 


By J. Deitrick 
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I bet my room rent on you this afternoon!” 
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Judge’s Camera Contest 





RELIEF 
READ- 
QUARTERS 
7 


~z 


\> MAY be readily perceived in this snapshot, auto 
4 fatalities can now be greatly reduced by the re- 
noval f all legrapl le he niddle I — | 
moval of all telegraph poles to the middle of the road, 
leaving the sides at the unobstructed disposal of the 
Sunday drivers 











TRULY pitiful picture is presented in the above snap 

shot of a Mr. James Brown who has just been dropped 
from the relief rolls after it has been brought to light 
that he is an American citizen 
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NOTHER step in the direction of international peace has HE last American in Paris has just returned 
4 been taken by Inventor Abraham Iz, shown with one of to the United States with the above snapshot 
the two miniature forts he has offered to the American and of a sidewalk cafe, showing the reverence that 
Japanese governments, respectively. It is his idea that visi- has been accorded to the spot where the last 
tors to these countries be allowed to photograph the forts Kansas tourist left a hundred-franc tip on a 
freely without fear of being cast into jail as spies. fiiteen-franc cheque 
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End of the Trail 


* HIEF, I want to give myself 
sup. I'm a fugitive from a 
chain letter gang.” 
“First offender?” 
“No, I’m a three-dime loser.” 


Then there is the lady who sudden- 


ly discovered that, instead of kicking 
her husband under the bridge table 
all evening, she’d been barking up 


the wrong shin 
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“Sir, you're the first complaint we’ve ever had 
about our parachutes not opening!” 


Codes 


Ade Coddagious! 


-: ED away frob be, feddow. I’b 
god a code ... a bad code 

. ad I dode wad adybody to get id.” 

“Aw, phooie on that stuff. I’m not 
afraid of catching your cold. What 
I want to do is tell you how to cure 
it. Now listen.....come here.... 

“Keeb away frob be, I ted you. I 
dode wad adybody to....” 

“Forget it, will you! Now listen, 
all you’ve gotta do is take a few 
drops of quinine and put them on 
some sugar. Then squeeze a half a 
lemon, put the whole business in a 
glass of hot water and drink it down.” 

“Wed, okay, bud dode ged ub so 
close to be, I ted you... id’s day- 
jerous.” 

“Aw, nerts. Now, rud along and 
take that quidide, rebember, a_ half 
teaspoonfud ob sugar and a few drobs 
ob quidide od id, a half a _ lebon, 
thed mix id in a glass ob wader ad 
drig id dowd.” 

“For Pete’s sake— “IT ged id. Thaggs, ode feddow.” 


” 


Put some oil on “Thad’s aw ride. Now rud alogg.” 
h, th ° yp? “Okay, so logg.” 
that thing: “So logge. ATCHOO!” 


—ZLD. 
10 




















thought the next record would be mine. 
The records changed. The next record 
was “Let’s You and Me Go Ga-Ga To- 
gether.” Then I threw a chair through 
the glass. Then I went crazy. Then 
they brought me up here. 

They are going to let me go home 
soon. They think I am cured. They 
are wrong. I am still crazy. I want to 
get back to that store and buy “I Would 
Like to Go Ga-Ga with You.” It keeps 
running in my head. 

—Epwarp W. Spooner. 


Ten for One 


ITH all these people being ab- 

sorbed by public works projects 
there won't be enough unemployed left 
to stand around and watch. 


And there’s plenty of sympathy for 
the Oklahoma farmers whose homes 


were ol cyclone-proof construction. 
After the dust storms, they found the 
buildings had stayed put but the farms 
blew away. 





“You'll have to wear this suit, too, John—it won’t go 
in the case either!’ 





‘ ‘ 
Ga-Ga 
y: YU may think there is no reason at 


all why I should write about people 
in glass booths listening to phonograph 
records. That is because you have not 
been in one. I have. I went crazy in 
one. That is why I am up here now. 

I went in to hear a new recording of 
my favorite symphony. I went in one 
of those booths. The girl put the rec 
ord in an electric phonograph that plays 
a dozen without stopping. The girl 
was ina hurry. She wanted to get out 
side where a boy was playing the piano 
The girl put the symphony in the wrong 
place. The first piece was “T Would 
Like to Go Ga-Ga with You.” I waved 
to the girl. The girl thought I was 
keeping time to the music. I tried to 
stop the machine. The machine went 
faster. 

I thought the next record would be 
mine. I sat down. I lit a cigarette. It 
was hot. There was no ventilation. 
The record changed. The next record 
wasn’t mine. It was “Would You Like 
to Go Ga-Ga with Me?” 

I pulled the plug out of the wall. 
The lights went out. The machine kept 
playing. I started to go out. I had 
to come back. The boy outside was 
playing “I Would Like to Go Ga-Ga 
with You.” 

I sat down. It was very hot. I “Boy! He sure put up a great fight!” 
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Little Sam 


N THIS age of miracles, alarm 

clocks have attained a marvelous 
degree of efficiency. We have clocks 
that tick softly through the night. 
We have polite alarm clocks: clocks 
that whisper first, then become more 
insistent and finally shout. Now, | 
am working on the most wonderful 
alarm clock that ever could grace a 
bedroom. It will be called Little Sam, 
will tell time like an ordinary clock, 
will look like an ordinary clock—but 
ah! the difference. 

Here’s how it will work: 

You set the alarm for, say, eight 
When the hour comes around, the 
clock whispers: “Wake up, wake up, 
open your sleepy eyes.” If you don't 
get up, the clock tactfully murmut 


“I say there, old fellow, don’t you 





“En Garde!’ 





think you ought to be getting up 
about now ?” 

If you still remain blissfully un- L 
aware of any disturbance, Little Sam j 
pouts: “All right then, stay in bed 
and see if I care.” In the event that 


you still refuse to budge, the voice r 
becomes emphatic: “Come on, you ‘ 
piece of pork, get out of bed. It’s a 

quarter after eight, and you're due 


at the office in half an hour.” 

If you still don’t rouse yourself, 
the voice becomes more strident: 
“Listen, you lazy lug, are you going i 
to get up or do I have to break your 
lousy neck?” Then if you persist in 
slumbering, I have so perfected this 
clock that it can climb off the dresser, 
hop over to your bed and deliver a 
swift boot in your pajama pants. And 
if this device is unsuccessful too, the 
mechanism of Little Sam displays its 
crowning achievement. It toddles 
into the hallway, calls up your office 
and says: “Hello, this is Mr. Jones’s 
nurse. Mr. Jones cannot be at the 
office today as he is confined to his 
bed with grippe.” Then Little Sam 
toddles to the kitchen and prepares 
a tomato juice cocktail. 

—Devery FREEMAN. 











Saying When 


ERSONALLY we have come to the 
conclusion that the horse is man’s 
best friend—just as long as man doesn’t 
“Darn it! Are we men or are we mice?” bet on him. 
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Judge 


r s ry. . T . 
You’re Telling Us? 
‘PF TSHE State of Louisiana is big 
enough for me to handle.”—Sen- 
ator Huey P. Long 
“T have never seen any dirty pictures 


—but I have seen some stupid ones.””— 


Marc Connel 





“There is no graceful way of being 
executed.”—George Sylvester Viereck. 








“T had been talking to the press for 

















twelve years and 


[ think that is enough.” 
—Senator Daz J 


A. Reet 





/ 





“As far as the rest of the heavy- 
weights are concerned, my kid brother 


Buddy can lick them.”—Max Baer. 


“In my opinion, the best baccalaureate 
ever written is nonsense.”—Dr. Henry 


N. McCracken. 


“Familiarity does not breed contempt, 
but familiarity.” —Gertrude Stein. 


“It won’t hurt if we lose a few Con- 
gressmen.’”—Col. Edward M. House. 


“The outlook for stupidity is very 
encouraging, I think.”—Dr. Albert Ed- 
ward Wiggam. 


“T think we might have a little less 
excitement.”—J. P. Morgan. 





“The depression is over, but the coun- 
try doesn’t realize it."—James A. Mof- 
f *tt 


“We heard you pounding on the ceiling, but we were 
making a lot of noise, too.” 














“Round the block once more, Gridley— 
We’re still short a carrot and a pinch of 
parsley for the soup.” 
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Judge 


HIGH 


EAR Papa Judge :— 
You remember I left 
broken on the wheels of 
Juana and headed east by Model T. 

Well, the first place I found myself, 
once I got rolling along, was alongside 
the Salton Sea, the only inland body of 
water below sea level. It is so far be- 
low the level I should think they’d name 
it Dutch Schultz Sea. I understand it 
is used to dip Uneeda Biscuits in so’s to 
make Saltines. 


you last 


month Tia 


Surrounding the Salton Sea are acres 
and acres of orange, grapefruit, lemon, 
date and nut trees. As you know a lemon 
tree is an-orange tree that has soured on 
life while a grapefruit tree is an orange 
tree with dementia praecox. Dates and 
nuts, of course, are the dessert trees and 
tho there are no sheiks around some 
Luther Burbank is trying to hybrid them 
so’s to get date and nut pudding to 
grow right on one tree. 

Anyway, after a couple of hundred 
miles of this imitation Florida country 
I arrived at a place called Blythe. This 
is known as a port of entry into Cali- 
fornia and I observed that 
tourists arriving at California 
were put to an inspection 
by uniformed officials, who 
went through all their bag- 
gage and then pasted official 
stickers to their windshields 
to the effect that they were 
allowed the gracious permis- 
sion of the Royal California 
Government to enter the 
sacred portals of Hearstland, 
but please do not loiter, throw 
bombs, feed or annoy the na- 
tive son. I understand that it 
was only an inspection to keep 
out boll weevils, but what 
about the boll weevils that 
have already gotten in and 
are doing business? 

Once on the Arizona side 
of the border I noticed that 
everything seemed suddenly 
shrunk. What trees there 
were, looked like trees, what 
people there were looked like 
people. Four-year-old boys 
no longer spoke bass and 
picked up their mothers, but 
were just kids. I realized 
that at last I was out of Cali- 





fornia and back in America, good old 
normal America. 

Here in the country of Billy the Kid 
and Shotgun Sal, Liz helped out by de- 
veloping a backfire and blowing a tire. 

So I banged along with lulu hoping 
against hope for a quick town. It hap- 
pened that the first town I got to was 
called—so 


Arizona. 


help me hannah—Gripe, 
There was no garage in town 
so all I could do was afford myself the 
opportunities the town’s name allowed. 


I had a splendid workout on mechanics, 


motor cars, towns that didn’t have 
garages, etc. I even got in a few re- 
marks about editors and the salaries 


they pay. 


HEN I banged out again headed 

for Phoenix. Yet I think I had 
been a little unfair to the town. If I 
had my way I’d make Gripe, Arizona, 
a sort of shrine for beefers. I’d turn 
it into a kind of knockers’ spa, a place 
where you go to have a good crab fest. 





“We know what a time you had with Junior last 
week—so we brought along his play-pen!” 
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HAT 


I'd have professional listeners and regu- 
lar hours every day for getting rid of 
your spleen. 

Phoenix I found to be a nice clean 
heat wave in the heart of the desert. 
There was a lettuce war going on at 
the time but I didn’t mind a lettuce war. 
What I wanted was to get Liz torn 
down and operated on. Which I did and 
soon found myself snorting over the 
mountains on my way to Globe. Globe 
at first terrified me. It looked real wild 
and woolly and I had no chaps. The 
hotels looked as if Diamond Lil had 
slept in every room and when I checked 
into one that was wooden, ominous and 
creaky, I inspected the walls for bullet 
holes, spur marks and blood splotches. 
Although I found none I decided it was 
best to sleep with my boots on and my 
money belt stuffed into my navel. 

As you know, Globe is a mining town, 
so before turning in I decided to take 
a look-see around the place and watch 
the prospectors drop into the local dance 
halls, throw a poke on the bar and call 
for drinks for the house. I also hoped 
to get a glimpse of a few bad 
men. Imagine my dismay 
when I found that everything 
shut down at nine and the 
only bad men I could find 
were a few Rotarians playing 
the marble machines in an all- 
night lunchroom. 

I did find out that prospect- 
ing wasn’t too bad and that 
you could make $5.75 a day 
washing dust outa the criks 
and sellin’ it to the govment, 
but it were far easier to get 
more by jest lettin’ the gov- 
ment pay you for not doin’ it. 





HE next morning I took 

the rest of the leap over 
the mountains, which are 
sixty miles wide at this point. 
Sixty miles of such sharp 
descents and dizzying curves 
that I honestly believe I 
wouldn’t have the nerve to 
cross them thar hills again. 
I’d just have to settle on 
one side and wait till time 
and the weather wore them 
down to a prairie. 

(Page 23, please) 











Judge 


~ 4  1O ME,HE Looks 
Jy MORE LIKE AN 
le IRISH SETTER | 


























THE 


MOVIES 


By PARE LORENTZ 


ios most successful picture of the season, “Les Miserables,” 
has a cumbersome plot structure, that in no way compares 
with that in the silent version of Victor Hugo’s work; it has 
a schoolboy’s presentation of Jean Valjean by Fredric March; 
it has, in Sir Cedric Hardwicke, probably the most conceited 
actor, the most precious player to reach our shores in many 
a year—as the kind priest he actually kisses each word good-by 
as it leaves his beauteous face—it has three young actors with 
the most varying diction heard since the Poconoc Players pre- 
sented “The Play’s the Thing”—and it has, finally, Charles Laugh- 
ton giving an equivocal characterization which remains the one 
lively, dramatic, and important thing in the entire produc- 
tion. 

I have sat through its dreary length twice and I still don’t 
understand its presumed distinction. The theme of social in- 
justice, surely as timely now as it ever was in the nineteenth 
century, is eliminated and we have a man hunt instead; yet, 
where this story could have been pulled together and pointed 
to an intense resolution, as happens in “The Informer,” the pic- 
ture is slowed down to allow room for scenes from the novel 
which have no particular bearing on the main theme, the man 
hunt. It has neither a literary nor a camera composition that 
can rank with any of the fine movies we have had—yet the press 
has hailed it as a masterpiece. You explain it. Laughton can’t 
be the whole answer. 


Y OU can understand the success of “The G-Men” because 
it is a simple cowboy and Indian melodrama with a gen- 
erous footage of death and destruction, of cars smashing into 





“Hey, pop—Where are those fireworks you 
promised me?” 
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Training Camp | 
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Camp for Week-End Guests 





























“If that’s my husband I’m not here!” 


telephone poles, machine guns roaring and blood spurting over 
the screen. 

It is based entirely on the more spectacular exploits of the 
Dillinger and the other Midwest gangs who have been shot down 
by the Department of Justice, and because of its veracity you 
believe, even if you may not like, the lusty killing that goes 
on during most of the picture. 

James Cagney, Barton MacLane and Edward Pawley are 
better than ordinary toughies, and, as the picture makes no pre- 
tense of proving anything, I take no more exception to its suc- 
cess than I do to newspapers that make a profit by feeding the 
public blood—a diet it always enjoys. 


HERE is nothing really amusing in the Mae West picture 

except Miss West herself, and I don’t find her particularly 
amusing except when she’s being serious or romantic, at which 
times I think she is hilarious. There is one scene in “Goin’ to 
Town” which should have been produced with more care be- 
cause it is funny: the burlesque of the famous aria from “Sam- 
son and Delilah.” If you ever saw Rene Clair’s “Le Million” 
vou might wonder why opera hasn’t been buffooned in the movies 
lone since, and Miss West has a physique particularly well- 
designed for the job. 


HAT could have been the best picture of the month suffers 
from a lamentable job of adaptation and an equally inept 
direction by Mervyn LeRoy who knows better. “Oil for the 
Lamps of China” has a grim theme that is true not only of China: 
it is a story that a hundred thousand young college graduates 
know only too well. 
As it should have been dramatized long ago, and as it is a 
social theme never used by movies or the theatre before, the 
(Page 28, please) 
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Why Not Revive Dueling? 


i i-— law, I would say, is generall 
the first resort of the coward and 


the last resort ol the brave mal I’m 
ire that the ancient nd honorable | 
ily iv of settling difference 
rapiel it ad was done \ t | 
ifraid of the ig] t ot b | 

Su de ence t I ery 
/ d on the fibre of the 1 t \\ 
once a man kept in good | cal trim 
tor an emergen meet Y al 
he lets himself gro fat and soit l 
fident that his quarrel ith the oth 
fellow can be settled by skilled lawver 
it no chances of bodily harm to | 

If 

So wl t revive dueling! There 

uld be enormous advantages Inter 
minable court delavs, often settled veat 
ifter the original difficultv arose, vuld 
be done away with prompt! Court cal 
endars, alwavs overcrowded, would be 
eased down, giving the justices more tim 
for golf and detective novel reading 

Personal quarrels, promptly settled 
with pistols at five paces will be good 
for the emotional honesty of the race 
Qu irrels, cooled off by the time the cas¢ 


} 1 1 
ird to rekindle 


is ready to be tried, are h 


Nobody can love—or hate—the same 


girl twice with a long cooling vacation 
in between 

Already I can see some of the prob 
able encounters. Mz Mrs Ic 


at dawn 


and 
Cohen, at odds, meet ind hurl 
plates at each other, the victor dragging 
the vanquished home without recourse 
The heirs 
McSwendle fortune meet the Assembled 
Lawyers in mortal combat over the Mc 
Swendle remains. Something 
it’s a draw. Mr. Rockefeller sends a 
battery of vice presidents to battle a sim- 
Sinclair Co 
a matter of dummy corporate stock or a 
gas price war. The U.S. Government 
meets the Herald Tribune Staff to de 
cide whom the government belongs to 
Huey Long and General Johnson settle 
it with something more substantial than 
words. And 
drivers in 


to the expense of Reno of the 


1] 
telis me 


ilar array from the 


over 


victims 
cars to 


auto meet auto 


armored settle the 


damage suits. 


Business would boom with a revival 
Or dueling Maybe the business in 
law books, b k robe large legal car 
pets, and golf clubs; but look at the am 
munition, bandage flowers, insurance, 
Indian clubs (for getting in the pink) 
that would be sold 

it orth trving 


Cardastrophe 


RIDGE ha become too good a 
thing. It ha stepped from the 
mateur class to the professional. It i 
too much bickered over, it has become 
entific and holy After all, bridge 1s 


nothing more than a pastime in which 


rout people Sit down to a session of us- 
LWOV ibly 
Recently I have mn 


of hearing phrases like 


ing their wits et 


‘Is that an in 
ind, “Why didn’t 
vou ead me bac hy di imo ds ?” the ut is 


formative double?” 
Bump 

. ! 
For 


into 


varming with quiet pl rases like “ 
; 


vou two.” and “Someone’s not up!” 


people have thrown an extra leaf 


the dining room table, blown the dust off 
the box of cl Ips, and are dealing out 
poker hands. It has been a painless and 
quick switch and there has been neither 


time nor alia lost in the trans- 


ter For 
table has been put to use 


even the bridge 
It holds the 
drinks that abut every good poker table. 

And poker is a fine game, let me tell 
What it lacks in the intellectual 
and the precise, it makes up in the emo- 
theatrical 


dishonored 


vou 


tional and Bridge is what 
vou make it and poker is what it leaves 
might sav. Bromidic as it 


vou, you 


sounds, poker certainly entails more of 
a knowledge of the practical side of life. 
Bridge is of the mind and only got emo- 
tional in the hands of Poker 
has vou right smack against the Forces 
of Life 
cise: in poker you must be romantic. 
Bridge is 


women 
itself. In bridge you were pre 


a game for Einstein: poker 
for Douglas Fairbanks 

A word, however, of warning. We 
have noticed a tendency to play decadent 
poker. Maybe it’s the times—people 
must have excitement. For instead of 
playing a steady game of draw or stud, 
every form of distorted poker imagin 
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able is attempted. 
] 


eved 


wild, sevens 
1 the- 
ison and 
makes for 


Deuces 
wild, one jacks wild, spit-in 
high-low, baby Ferg 


Pete. It certainly 


ocean, 
seven card 
excitement and interest but it is the in- 
terest of a madhouse in which 
body 1S Napole n, Cleopatra or 
It is Inflationary 


: like German marks in the 


are 
We pray you then not to 


every- 
God. 
Poker and big hands 


(p71) 
1920's 


sp il poker. 


If played caretully it V1 ] be plea urable 
and often lucrative. Wildness will spoil 
it as sure as wildness spoils a big league 


As for the bridge diehards, let them 


have patience Bridge will be back 
again In the meantime—how many 
( ird \ ll you ] ive Joe? 


Extra! Big Racketeer 
Cut Down 
there be | and _ hallelu- 
_4 jahs. Starting this month the Co- 
lumbia Broadcasting System will clean 


losannas 


house and not only cut out all mention 


of the pipes of the inner man, what ails 
but all adver- 
tising will be cut down to a mere 10 per 
cent of 


you and how to mend it, 


Furthermore, 
there will be an improvement in chil- 
dren’s 


program time. 

programs. 

radio will 

benefit, for, as I figure it, all programs 

with the exception of the first-grade 

musical 
Yet, 


most 


From which I gather all 


ones, are 
without 
pow erful 


pretty juvenile. 

radio is the 
medium in the world. 
It is more powerful than a fleet of bat- 
tleships, 


question, 


theatre, or even 
the motion picture, which resembles it 


bo ks, the 


ippeal and 
medium that 
will make for peace when all other me- 
failed. The voice 
sending its sympathy thru the air to an 
enemy certainly would be a stroke for 
humanity. 


closest in its universality of 
reach. It may be the one 


diums have human 


Sut as the radio has been operated, 
one feared for its natural purpose. It 
was too much the toy of the salesman. 
It was his voice rather than the voice 
of those to whom it rightfully belongs: 
the inhabitants of the earth. 





n 
it 


it 


Judge 


The Children’s Hour 


os TO” 
“Hello.” 

“*Member me?” 

“Why, no. I don’t think I do but. . . .” 

“Donya ’member me?” 

“IT... don’t think I do. I’m sorry.” 

“Didya ever know Bob Glazer at 
Dartmouth ?” 

“eee 

“Didya ever know ’s brother Frank ?” 

“No. I didn’t goto D.. .” 

“Lessee. Bob was nineteen twenty 
th . . . was it twenty-three or twenty- 
four? Twenty-three I guess it was. 
Yeh, Bob got out in twenty-three.” 

“I didn’t go to Dartmouth.” 

“Wha?” 

“T say I didn’t go to Dartmouth.” 

“Say! Are you tryin’ to high-hat 
me ?” 

“Certainly not, old man, I... 

“Well why donya talk to me then? 
Why canya say somethin’, huh?” 

“Why to tell you the truth I came 
here to have a drink and rest my feet. 
I don’t feel like talking to anybody in 
particular.” 

“Imagine that, will yuh? That’s rich, 
that is! You're rich, you are! Wait’ll 
I tell Bob Glazer about you! Oh boy!” 

“T don’t know Bob Glazer.” 


” 














{ 


11! 
iA iy 


\ 


Cee 
Aa 


| 
hit yai 


“Why Butch Shultz! Imagine meeting you here—you punk!” 






ACL, (yy! 





“Boy, my number three iron!” 


“Bob got out in twenty-three. What 
year were you, huh?” 

“What year... ?” 

“Yeh, what year outa Dartmouth.” 

“T tell you I didn’t go to Dartmouth.” 

“Why ?” 

“Why? Because... I went to Wis- 
consin.” 

“Wishconsin, huh? Tha’s_ funny. 
Tha’s where I wauz born.” 








“Mind if I stay in here till this 
shower passes?” 


Phil 


*“W hereabouts ! 
“Minnesota.” 

“Did you go to Dartmouth 
“Yeh. Twenty-five. What year were 


>” 





you?” 
“Twenty-three.” 
“Didya ever know Blob . . . Bob 


Phd 


Glashur 

“No. I told you... .” 

“Well then ...or river. Glad 
metcha.” 

“Glad to meet you.” 

“My bes’ to Blob when yuh see’m.” 

“Oh... aleignt” 

“And donya be so damn high-hat next 
time I see yuh.” 

“S’long.” 

“S’long.” 

















(4 “ 
very ly l(t 
Ney ree ii 
—Tax CuUMINGS. 
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Judge 


The Professor’s Idea 





~ 
_ 
“HE president of the new subway ad 
pany was addres Ing the board 
ot d to! 
(ys | Sa 1 ur 1 sub 
Wa l { ove whe yy su ’ The 
t t r rece have ext ded ou : 
1 u ex] a each \] 
( t I I 1 kel coming eI 
in as tl y bef 
W | ful! said the dire rs, in 
ur 
And 1 rentleme ( ed the 
pl I ink it « proper tha 
\ \ ir thanl P res Giblet - 
t | r { I ¢ idea — 
tt t 1 of nicl i ul ‘ 
. , a 
Indeed!” said the directors, in 
1 WI 1 the pre becl 
I 
( I 1 long le 1 gent! in neat 
| end of tl tal to 1 
Prote Giblet, | Lid » the 
long. |] gentlema we w to ¢ 
u f tl ind « hund | 
tock in t pany for you 
1 ] idea.” —" 
; ' Crimes 
The prot r cleared his throat 
- , 
Why, ah,” he said, “it wa really 


There are crimes without number, 


the president. “Thinking up the idea And crimes without need 
of having little pictures of fruit, bel There are crimes without mercy, 
ind bars placed on the nickel boxes in And crimes without thought, 
( turnstil is nothing le than a And quite a few crimes 
ke of genius!” Without guys getting caught 















| FRANK 
\ Beeve~ 4 


a 2s Sy 





« 






‘To traffic officer Bryant—For the cleverest wisecrack 
of the month!” 
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‘Why, ah,” he said, “it wasn’t HERE are crimes without passion, [D' AR Sir: 
much.’ And crimes without greed; We wish to run the 








Medium—Believe me, I'll never keep another drop 
of licker in the house! 


Letters to the Editor 


following 
one-inch ad in your publication: 
HOW TO WIN 
At horseracing consistently. If 
you play the races, I will put you 
next to a secret and system used by 
the most successful experts. No ob- 
ligations j 
This definitely is not a tipster service. 
It is a method of charting and ratin 
horses on a percentage basis. The man 
who has worked this out was the first 
man in America to promote the modern 
type of cemetery on which he m 
seven and one half million dollars here 
in Los Angeles The most of that 
money he has lost 


Sincerely yours 


Busy Days Ahead 


HE voiding of the Frazier-Lemke 
Act affected 
farm debts. 


$12,000,000.000 — of 
It would take the farmers 
a long time to plow under that much 


In the old days prisoners escaped by 
tunneling under the prison wall. But 
now they just dig up a little technicality 
in the law. 


Of all the things that get into you 
mouth and attack your teeth, the one 
that tooth paste can’t remove is a den- 
tist 
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It’s a Living 
By Han Ley 
sé RETTY hour to come home to 
bridge night,” 
“Got into a 


dinner on my 
buzzed Mrs. 
trafic jam again I suppose?” 
“No,” replied Mr. Cohen. “Matter 
of fact I met a friend who insisted 


Cohen. 


on telling me a story—a story about 
two old cronies who hadn’t seen each 
other for years and met again by 
Street. So 


chance on Delancey 


after ‘ 

“Did you look up that ad about a 
summer bungalow ?” 

“Listen, so, after inquiring about 
each other’s health and so forth, one 
asked the other. 
didn’t you, Jake? 
ing? Let me see, one of them was 


‘You had three sons 
How are they do- 
named Abraham wasn’t he?’” 
should want a 
without any guest 


“You know we 
bungalow room 
this summer.” 

“Yes I know, but listen. So Jake 
says, “Well I'll tell you. Abraham 
is now Abercrombie and he’s a doc- 
tor. Has an office on Park Avenue. 
Just for a visit, twenty-five dollars! 
And if he has to visit you, it’s a 
hundred dollars. No less. That's the 
kind of a doctor he is!’ So the old 
friend then asks about the other son 
Solomon. ‘Well I’ll tell you,’ answers 
Jake. ‘Solomon is now Fitch and he’s 
a lawyer; he’s got a swell office on 


Broadway. Just for two minutes of 


SE Nettles 
WNP Pe 








“I’m sendin’ my laundry home for Mom to do—She thinks I’m 


still in school.” 


his time to give you advice, it’s fifty 
dollars; and if he has to go to court, 
it’s three hundred dollars ... no less! 
That’s the kind of a lawyer he is.’ 
So then the old friend asked .. .” 


6¢ AND another thing the bungalow 
should have screens, remember, 





in the summer is mosquitoes and 
gnats. 
“I know, I know, but do you want 
that I should finish the story or not?” 
“Yes, sure, I’m a woman that wants 
to know but just the same a bunga- 
low should be a place you could see 
a tree out of the window or maybe 
a little bit of the ocean, not 
just to sit on the porch and 
look at another bungalow.” 
“All right. Now here, so 
then the other fellow, the 
friend of Jake remember: 
asks, ‘And Sammy you had 
another son Sammy, didn’t 
you?’ ‘Yes,’ says Jake, ‘and 
I'll tell you about him. 
Sammy is still Sammy and 
he’ll always be 
He’s a tailor, and he'll al- 
ways be a ttailor. He 
makes twenty-five dollars 
a week, and just between 
you and me if it wasn’t 
for him we’d ALL starve 
to death!’” 
“Another 
you take the 
make sure there’s water in 
it, not like last year I had 
to carry water every time 
from outside ... oh! ex- 
cuse me, go on with your 
story.” 


Sammy. 


thing when 


bungalow 








Playing Hockey 


ERRY HARRISON was traveling 
down to Wall Street on the Lexing 


ton Avenue subway one morning with 


\T 


Vial 


rshall Tucker, a very good friend ot 


g 
his, who had a great fondness for any 


thing at all mathematical 


Terry Was 


perusing the sport page and _ noticed 
that on the previous evening the Black 
ions 2 to 0 


Hawks had beaten the Mari 2 
He had seen the Rangers at the Madison 
Square Garden, the night before, b« 
the Bruins 4 to 0. 


record 


~~, 1 
There was also a 
yf the series to date. Each team 


had pl ived every other team once 





GAMES GOALS 
Won Lost Tied | For AGains 





Rancers| 4 |O]}O]} 7 
Bruins | 3 /}| 1/0] 5 








BLackHawks| | 





MAROONS| | 





W] Wt 
O 


Mapre Lears; O 


























remember how t \ he 
Bruins and the Black Hawks had come 
out. Mr. Tucker could not remember, 
but said he thought that it would be a 


Simple matter to figure out the score 


of all the games. From the score board 
shown above, can you tell how the 
Bruins came out in their game with the 
Black Hawks, and also the scores of the 


other games ? 


The Ballot Box 


By Peter Potter 
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Night After Night 


1 game of chess, not being el! 


tirely new, has certain famous prob- 


] One of 


lems closely associated with it. 





the the above problem of the four 
Knights propounded in the early part of 
he sixteenth century 
It is required to move the four 
Knights by regular Knight’s moves so 
it the black and the white Knights 
will exchange places. A Knight’s move 
, 


ind two across, or 
The 


squares have been numbered to facili- 


s one up or Gown 


two up or down and one across. 


tate in recording the moves. 
Intercepted 
LETTER from prisoner number 


142857 


Lewis was intercepted by the ever- 


addressed to one Lefty 


vatchful warden. The whole thing 
seemed very suspicious, as the message 
was evidently in cipher. The prison 
authorities wrestled with the problem, 
but were entirely frustrated. They 
finally sent it to Mr. Footly, in Wash- 


ington. The message read: 





7 THE merry month of May 
an election was held to fill 
the vacancies in the Governing 
Board of the New York Stock 
Exchange. There were ten va 
cancies and fourteen candidates 
were nominated. Assuming that 


1100 


there 


were ballots cast, 
each ballot naming ten candi 
dates, what was the maximum 


number of votes that an unsuc- 
cessful candidate might have re- 
ceived, and what was the mini 
mum number of votes that a suc 
cessful candidate might have re 





ceive 1? 


BCDFGHB JKDLMNMP QCBBMH 
RHBMK PQOCKB TPMS GV DPPCL 
TPDCKT FCBBNM SNDHW MDT- 
CNX NCVPMB TMNN HMMB 
FGHMX. 
The warden received the decoded mes- 
sage of the simple substitution cipher, by 
telephone, fourteen minutes 
after it had reached Mr. Footly’s desk. 
Of course, Mr. Footly was expert at 


exactly 


ciphers, but perhaps you may equal his 
time, 
On the Rack 


TEPHEN FOSSETT and 
w Cluck repaired to the 


Cyrus 
Neck 


Recreation Club, of an evening, for a 


} 


Great 


rame of pool. After removing 


lis coat, 
Mr. Fossett, a gentleman of alert per- 
ception, noticed that the pool balls, in- 
cluding the cue-ball, were so arranged 
in the wall rack that they added up to 


the same total in every direction. There 
were four rows of balls and four balls 
in each row. The balls were numbered 


from 1 to 15 and, of ¢ uurse, the cue-ball 
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had no number. Whether he 




















added them across, 
down, or diagonally, he always 
arrived at the total. 


Also the four corner balls of any 


or up and 
same 


three by three group made the 
same total. Can you find out 
how the balls might have been 


arranged ? 





There are 
variations of the solution. 


Cut Up and Reform 


UT out and arrange the five 

pieces in the figure at the 

left so as to form a square; a let- 

ter T; and a Greek cross, using 
all five pieces in each figure. 
(Solutions Next Month) 
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High Hat 


(Continued from page 14) 


Soon I was in nothing but Texas as 
far as the eye could reach. Here was 
God’s country at last and after a few 
hundred dusty miles I figured He could 
have it. The roads through Texas were 
as straight as a bee line to the bar after 
an executive meeting. For a time I 
wondered at the number of insects that 
were darting past Liz’s left window. 
Finally I discovered that they weren’t 
ordinary insects. They 
driving motor cars at 
65 m.p.h. 


insects 
nothing under 


were 


I SPENT the night at a rip snortin’ 
Texas town called Pecos. I met no 
millionaires and no 
little 


radio 


cattle men, no oil 
cowboys ridin’ herd on 
I did meet a lot of salesmen 
bringing Pandora’s box to the Sweet- 
water country. 


dogies. 


Gas was 5c a gallon so 
that helped. I found out that it 
takes a three-minute egg about five 
minutes to boil. This is not a gag such 
as Colonel Stoopnagle’s bellago: an in- 
vention where you press a button and it 
rings a bell ten minutes ago. It has 
something or other to do with the baro- 
metric pressure. I never did find out 
just what. 


also 


It took a couple of days to cross 
Texas. There nothing to drink 
along the way except sulphur mixed 
with water. All I got out of Texas was 
a mouthful of dust and a feeling of 
It is a most discouraging State. 
I cannot understand why, with all its 
he-man talk, it is governed by women 
and doesn’t drink. 


was 


space. 


Then suddenly I was in Texarkana 
which rests right plumb on the border- 
line. In Arkansas they have one gag 
which is on display at all gas stations: 
a pair of worn spark plugs inside a bird 
cage. On the cage is the legend: 
“These birds were caught stealing gas” 
and after about the three hundred and 
fourth time, you no longer wonder why 
the West is so backward. 

I spent the night at a tourist camp 
cutside Little Rock. Little Rock is 
Newark lost in a mud prairie. I looked 
around for Claudette Colbert who, ac- 
cording to the motion pictures I have 
seen her in, is always in the cabin next 
to you, but all I found were a couple of 
Arkansas Tech seniors on one side and 
some waitresses on the other. 

The Old Father of Waters put an end 
to Arkansas. I crossed the Old Boy at 
Memphis and I must say I was im- 
pressed. The river was sluggish and 
big and serpentine. Tho it looked as if 
it never got mad, there was power in 
its coils. Muddy waters got me, and I 
began rhyming levee with bevy and 
moonlight with croon-night. 

As for Memphis there was something 


about the city that made me feel at 
home. I had put half the country be- 
hind me—a half that could easily be cut 
off and towed out into the Pacific. 
Memphis has the flavor of New York. 
Here, too, was Beale Street and cotton 
and the recollection of Mark Twain. | 
found Beale Street a little disappointing. 
It seemed full of pawnshops and nobody 
was carving his initials in nobody ’round 
the cabin door. 

I spent the fifth night in Nashville, 
and the next day loped through the rest 
of Tennessee up and down what they 
call mountains but which were really 
only footstools compared to the stone 
cones around Globe, Ariz. And soon I 
was in the professional South, suh, in 
the Shenandoah Valley. 

I put up for the night at a town called 
Whytheville, Va., where everybody was 
called Cuhnel and Suthin’ cookery was 
the order. Well, the least said about 
Southern cooking, the better. It is the 
most overrated cooking in the world and 
after sampling it for the severalth time 
in my vast motoring experience, I think 
the South lost the Civil War because of 
indigestion. 

The next day I steamed up the Shen- 
andoah Valley. Virginia was hot but 
green and very restful to the eye after 
the blazing brown of the other side of 
the Mississippi. I loved her immedi- 
ately. Soon I was in Pennsylvania, 
through the hex country, and a semi- 
day’s run from New York. I put up in 
Harrisburg—a city that looks like Pitts- 
burgh but has Washington pretentions— 


for the night, and set out the next day | 


for the Big Apple. 

And so with a pumping heart and a 
broken water pump, I spotted the old 
Hudson Tunnel,—a little disappointed 
that my friends weren’t at the far end 
sprinkling my path with rose petals. 
Nevertheless, my boy, I was sure glad 
to get in. 


HAD planned to drive to 125th St., 

ditch Liz, send telegrams to my im- 
portant friends to meet me at Grand 
Central and then take a section from 
125th St. to Grand Central Station. 
Only just as I got to 42nd and Broad- 
way Liz, poor gal, gave up. She just 
fell to pieces between a _ stop-and-go 
light. 

Poor Liz, her bones cost me plenty to 
cart away. She’s resting at Uncle Moe’s 
junk yard up at 145th St. and Mott 
Avenue. I think the Smithsonian Insti- 
tution ought to place her next to Lind- 


| 


AWAY FROM THE 
HEAT AND HURRY 
OF THE CITY. 





Well-known to the city dweller is the 
recurrent longing for green fields and 
growing things. For the peace of a 
house by the side of a road. Where 
the air is fresh and clean and tall 
trees shade the day. The telephone 
has helped to make that dream come 
true for countless men and women. 

Long miles may separate office and 
home, yet you are never far away. 
The telephone puts you near to 
everybody and everything. 

Universal service has been made 
possible by the Bell System plan of 
unified operation. This plan has 
proved its value across the years. It 
is the reason this country leads the 
world in telephone service. 


bergh’s Spirit of St. Louis for she was | BELL TELEPHONE SYSTEM 


a noble gal in her life. 

You'll find mg somewhere on Broad- 
way these days, probably in some place 
where the air is close and you get a 

(Page a3, please ) 
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Dont be a 
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here are two halves to every 
~~’ shave. The first is to get rid 
of the ‘whiskers.’ The second is to 
care for your skin. So, don’t be a 
hbalf-shaver. Finish up this way: 
1—To make your skin FEEL fine 
—use Mennen Skin Bracer. Cool- 
ing—tingling—refreshing. Heals 
the tiny, invisible razor-nicks. 
2—To make your skin LOOK 
fine—use Mennen Talcum for 
Men. The most popular maa’s 
powder. Kills face shine. (Also — 
swell after the shower.) 
+» That's why we say + 
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AT WASHINGTON’S FAMOUS HOTEL 
33 up single -- $4 up double to Sept. 15 





Live at the 


WILLARD HOTEL 


14th and Pennsylvania Avenue 


Make it a Washington 
vacation! Parks are glorious . 
and the new public build- 
ings are open. Live at the 
world renowned Willard 
Hotel—"The Residence of 
Presidents.” 


H. P. Somerville 
Managing Director 








Air-Conditioned Dining Room and 
Coffee Shop. Write tor folder. 


Answers to Last Month's Wit-Nits 


Tiresome Senior took all the money paid in by 

As there were six tires altogether but Mr. Cortez. The transaction amounted 

only four at a time in use, each tire was simply to Frederick Senior selling half 

used two-thirds of the distance. or 800 Of his interest to Mr. Cortez, leaving 
miles all three with an equal interest 


Clock Watchers Cut Up and Reform 














The time must have been 21 57/143 
minutes past 3 o'clock, at which time the —e = Ge 
hands were 4 8/13 minutes apart. Th = 
is the time interval that must exist be = — + ; q ae 
een the | ! » that they can ex 
( e pl in | Pod d — = 1 —— 
Nickname oe’) | 
Big Ni I bout double cross ae | _ wy i | 
lh 

















In and Out 4 
Mr. St uld ask for odds of 8 
to | Mr. Stoop’s first throw was 1 and Digit Crypt 
2. Mr. Matcher then threw double five 0123456789 
picking uy Stoop’s man. Mr. Stoop SFECULATOR 
thre 3 11 | could not enter 
Mr. Matcher then got 6 and 4 Jumping Jupiter 
Number the checkers from 1 to 10 
Row, Row, Row Place 4 on 1; 7 on 3: 5 on 9: 2 on 6: 





=~ and 10 on 8 
ee # 
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Clothes Break the Man 


There are sixteen d 











rent ways in 
hich Philip may make his purgha 
He may buy any nu ( ; 
m one to sixteen inclusive. Wit! 
hirt he must buy 47 ties and 52 hand 
kerchiefs. With each add 1 shirt 
Good Business must purchase two additional handket 
Since Frederick Senior owned two chiefs and three fewer ties. Thus if he 
thirds of the business, and Frederick bought 16 shirts he would buv 2 tie 
Junior owned ne-third Frederick ind 82 handkerchi 
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“What good is your teaching him this trick, if he insists on 
bringing home Chinese papers!” 
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High Hat 


(Continued from page 23) 
chance to exercise your claustrophobia 
\s for the transcontinental trip itselt 
I might suggest if you intend taking it, 
you provide yourself with the following 
\ tow rope for use when you break 
down or run out of gas. The rope en 
ables you to tow the car yourself to th 
nearest pump. A kitchen trailer with 
cook inside. Food is uniformly bad 
from the instant you leave Longchamy 
to the instant you return. <A _ blonde 
companion who knows more than one 
popular song and doesn’t argue with you 
about roads. An extra pair of eyes t 
read road m tps. A Sp cial compartment 
on one side of the car for losing road 
maps all in one place. A musical horn 
\n extra gas tank for spare gin while 


crossing dry States. A fender brush fort 
automatically brushing off hitch-hikers 
who cramp the road edge as you pass, 
ind a rear-end slapper that smacks them 
1s they thumb their noses when you fail 
to stop. The price of an airplane ticket 


to be used at the exact point where you 


get fed up with the journey. 


However, despite such pessimisms, I 


urge any and all of you to take the trip. 
It consumes about 8 working days and 7 


orking nights. And you do work 
during the last few days. The rest of 
the time is something like running a 
street car day after day. 

After crossing the country I know 
why the covered wagon people settled 
where they got. Not one of them could 


have had the stamina to make the return 
trip. 
And so for a few days you'll find me 


riding subway trains and sleeping in 
hotel suites with all the windows shut. 
I want to get back into the swim again 
and regain my usual bad New York 
health. I want to get all this western 
vigor out of me. I suppose for a time 
none of my friends will want to speak 
to me. For I have been to Hollywood 
But after a time that'll wear off and all 
will be forgiven 
Ungratefully, 
Jupce, Jr. 
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IT'S A BLESSED EVENT ~~~~~~ WHEN YOU 
DISCOVER THE REAL ECONOMY OF PURE 
UNSWEETENED DOLE HAWAIIAN PINEAPPLE JUICE 





m<sLéoDd 














That 


Vacation List 


Have you forgotten anything? Are you 


! 


check this list before \ 


Bathing Suit 
Butterfly Net 
Castor Oil 

Diving Board 


7 


Ou leave town: 
Dice 
Fly Swatter 
Gun 
Gin 


all set for the country? Better 


Handkerchief 
Hot Water Bottle 
lodine 
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HAYFEVER 


ASTHMA and SUMMER COLDS are unnecessary. 
Complete relief only $1.00 Postpaid. Nothing else to 
buy. Over 40,000 HOLFORD'S WONDER INHAL- 
ERS sold last year alone. Mail $1.00 today for full 
season's relief te THE DANDEE CO., 252 HENNE- 
PIN AVENUE, MINNEAPOLIS, MINNESOTA, or 
write for Free Booklet. 

















Come to the Bismarck .. . 
known for good food, lux- 
uriouscomfortand friendly 
service that makes you feel 
athome. Rooms $2.50 up 
—with bath $3.50 up. 
Write for booklet with map 


BISMARC 


HOTEL 
CHICAGO 


RANDOLDH AT LA SALLE 











Mr. Todpotter 


(Continued from page 8) 


here?” quizzed the doctor scowlingly. 

“About getting psychoanalyzed. And 
about our trip to Europe. I'd just 
bought the tickets.” 

“Tell me,” directed Dr. Purty grave- 
ly, “about this strange manifestation, 
from the beginning.” 

“The first he did it was one day when 
I’d met him at his office. A month ago 
—I remember because it was the day I’d 
run into Mrs. Wormbottom and she said 
they were going to Europe and we ought 
I remember I was tell- 
ing Mr. Todpotter about it riding down 
in the elevator, when suddenly he start- 
ed talking violently. When we got out 


to come along. 


he stopped, but in an elevator in a store 
he got the same way again. And after- 
wards, just as soon as we'd get into one 
I would 
never answer back in the elevators on 


anywhere, he’d start right in. 


account of the people—I’d wait till we 
were out of them, but just the instartt 
we'd get out and I’d be ready to argue 
back good and plenty, he wouldn’t have 
another word to say. Wasn't that queer? 
So I told him he’d have to be psycho- 
analyzed, and it’s a good thing he is 
being, because he’s been getting worse 
and worse.” 


ITH impressive conviction, Dr. 

Purty elucidated to Mrs. Tod- 
potter, “Madam, at some time in his 
past, your husband has been thwarted in 
an attempt to gain an end—in an elewa- 
tor. This frustration, eclipsed from 
memory, has been nurtured by the sub- 
conscious and now has sprung upon its 
protector. From the intricacies of the 
subsconcious I shall extract the truth.” 
He kicked Mr. Todpotter on the shins 
to attract his attention. “Say ‘ah.’ No, 
no, that’s wrong. I mean just answer 
the first thing you think of. High!” 

“Ho,” replied Mr. Todpotter. 

“Low.” 

“Cow.” 

“Down.” 

“Duck.” 

“Rise.” 

“Pudding.” 

Dr. Purty’s distinguished countenance 
showed severe disappointment. 

“Let’s tell stories,” proposed Mr. Tod- 
potter, to cheer him. “When I was a 
little boy, a very funny thing happened. 
A little girl and I used to ride in a 
dumbwaiter. One of us would crawl 
in and the other would stay in the base- 
ment and push the buttons. One day 
I sent her up and wouldn’t bring her 
down till she promised to kiss me—” 

Excitement grappled with Dr. Purty’s 
professional decorum. “Did she? Did 
she kiss you?” 

“No.” Mr. Todpotter brooded sadly. 
“T sat on her neck to make her do it, 
but she still wouldn’t.” 


26 


The doctor settled back in his chair 
complacently. ‘There’s your solution.” 

Mr. Todpotter went back to his book. 
His wife queried anxiously, “But doc- 
tor, what should he do?” 

“He'll have to figure that out,” 
shrugged Dr. Purty. ‘“He’s getting paid 
for this, not me. No, that isn’t right—” 
he snapped his fingers sheepishly. “I 
get mixed up.” His countenance re- 
turned. “Five hundred dollars, please.” 

“He doesn’t know what I should do,” 
taunted Mr. Todpotter, edging to the 
door. His wife grasped his coattails. 

“Of course I know,” retorted Dr. Pur- 
ty. “Stay out of draughts—no, that’s 
something else.” He frowned in con- 
centration. “Why, it’s simple. Just get 
somebody up in something and make 
them do something you want them to. 
Then you'll get over the complex.” 

“Would on something do?” questioned 
Mr. Todpotter, his gaze focusing with 
purpose. 

“Certainly, certainly,” responded the 
doctor impatiently, “on anything you 
like.” He frowned at his watch. “A 
quarter to six. I daresay I shall be the 
last to leave the building this evening.” 
He eved Mr. Todpotter’s pockets sig- 
nificantly. Mr. Todpotter wrote a 
check. “Thank you,” acknowledged the 
doctor, “and good day.” 

“T want to borrow a book on the sub- 
conscious,” said Mr. Todpotter. “You 
have got me interested in it now.” 

“My books on the subconscious,” pro- 
nounced Dr. Purty with acute annoy- 
ance, “are on that top shelf.” 

“You climb that ladder yourself, Tim- 
othy,” said Mrs. Todpotter, “if you want 
a book. The doctor’s tired.” 

“IT wouldn’t know what to pick out,” 
countered Mr. Todpotter, “and besides, 
I get dizzy up high.” 

“So do I,” shivered Mrs. Todpotter. 
“T’d be scared to death even up on this 
desk.” 

Mr. Todpotter sat wistfully while the 
doctor glared at his watch. Muttering, 
the latter ascended the ladder providing 
access to his ceiling-high library. Mr. 
Todpotter removed the ladder. The doc- 
tor clung to the top shelf, unable to find 
a purchase for his toes beside his for- 
midable tomes. After brief interchange 
with his patient, however, he was able 
to drop the check he had lately re- 
ceived. Mr. Todpotter replaced the 
ladder at the other end of the shelves. 
“Thank you,” he said respectfully, “and 
good day.” 


’ 


N THE elevator outside the doctor’s 
office, Mrs. Todpotter peered at her 
husband in furtive solicitude. Halfway 
down, Mr. Te4potter abruptly snarled 
a rhetorical inquiry. “So we’re going 


(Page 28, please) 
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THERE'S ROMANCE 


in every name— 


Newfoundland Bermuda 
Miami Nassau 
Mexico Panama 
California 
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Voyager 


5 Beekman Street New York City 


(Voyager is not sold on newsstands) 

















JUDGE PAYS $10 
For each Crossword Puzzle accepted | 
from its readers. 


The Best Location 
in New York 


and there’s a certain some- 
thing about the atmosphere 


which makes 


people glad 
they chose the 


HOTEL 
NEW WESTON 
Madison Ave. at 50th Street 


Single $4.00 Double $6.00 
Suites $8.00 





I Think I Can Help 
fx THINK Jc an help you, George!” 


was Nina’s voice on the wire. 
“Nina,” I said, 
sweet to bother. Can I 
really talk to you about it?” 

“T should say you can, my dear. Why 


don’t you whip over if you haven't any- 


I sina thankfully. 
“vou’re terribly 


thing more exciting to do?” 

[I whipped over, full of extravagant 
hopes. Nina was so thoughtful, ven- 
erous, so interested in the welfare of 
others! I realized I had never appre 
ciated her before. 

She received me warmly, graciously, 
sympathetically. “How do you like the 
wav I’ve done over the living room, 


(,eorgve ’ 


That picture over the 


‘That’s been there for ten years, you 
old silly—but I mean the lighting, those 
drapes and the modernistic love seats 


\ren’t they divine?” 
“Divine! Look here, vou were aw- 
fully sweet to —— 


“Well, I got the idea, vou see, from 
Norman...” 

“Norman? Does he know about me? 

“No, you oaf. Norman del Beddes, 
the genius of décor a la modérne. He 


told me in the most tactful way that my 


place was simply atrocious. Wasn’t it 


sweet of him?” 
Th a | 
Yeah. 


Awfully sweet but I thought 





“So I immediately threw everything 
out and started fresh—except for that 
picture which Bill painted when he was 
tight and I mean I’ve always thought 
it was priceless and [ couldn’t bear to 
junk it. But anyways my dear I think 
the place has s mething now—I mean 
I don’t know quite whi it. But don’t you 
really think it has?’ 

“T certainly do, but I don’t feel very 
ntelligent after what’s happened. You 
see, | ig 

“My dear, I wouldn’t be sorry about 
it. Don’t get morbid, for gosh sakes, 
George. I loathe morbidity. You know, 
[I got those practically 
nothing. Lulu’s shoppe was a bust and 
the poor thing 
thing so I 





drapes for 


had to close out every- 
simply barged in and ac- 
quired the material for a song. Lost 
all her She’s 
going back and live on her family in 
South Norwalk. It’s the saddest thing, 
but I was awfully lucky to get the ma- 
terial so cheap, don’t you think ?” 

“T do, Nina. I do indeed. 
called me did you 
thing——” 

“My dear, I did. I’ve got a date I 
simply break, or otherwise I'd 
have invited you to stay for dinner. I’m 
terribly sorry, 


looks, too, poor thing. 


When you 
really have any- 


can’t 


Another time, 
eh? Now would you think me frightfully 
rude if I threw you out because I mean 
I've got to dress. 


ey 
George! 


—Ltioyp Mayer. 
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bak > The manufacturers of 
OLD SPANISH Burma-Shave (No brush— 
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* CUSTOM No lather) desire to buy fif- 
TAKE YOUR MUG } teen jingles for use on the 
AND BRUSH Burma-Shave signs next year. 

2 x, | $100.00 will be paid foreach 

AND Gust EM jingle accepted. All jingles 
reg must be in our hands before 


BURMA-SHAVE. | August 1, 1935. Earn some 
easy spending money, and 

be a have a lot of fun doing it. 
CAMS ‘Send today for complete details 
= ‘of contest and free manual on how 
\ito write Burma-Shave jingles. 
————' Burma-Vita Co., 2019 East Lake 
Street Minneapol is, Minnesota 




















2 ’ a P, 
Sign of “Athlete's Foot”! I> 
To relieve intense itching of 
Ringworm or Athlete's Foot an 
stores. For fr ee booklet on Foot _— 
Care, write Dr. Scholl’s, Ince, Dept. 292, 2, Chicagoe 


aid healing the red, cracked, or 
blistered skin between the toes, 
use Dr. Scholl’s SOLVEX. 50¢ 

NZ SEASICK REMEDY 
=; ss RELIEVES STOMACH 
DISTRESS WHEN 


FEETand TOES ITCH ? 
and $1.00 jars at drug, shoe, dept. 
TRAVELING 








THE GRISWOLD 


At Eastern Point, New London, Conn. 


Where Sound and Ocean Meet 


OPENS MAY 30th 
Management of J. G. Venetos 
Rates $7 to $12 per day 
AMERICAN PLAN 
Every land and water attraction un- 

der most ideal surroundings. 
Golf at the immediately adjacent 


SHENNECOSSETT COUNTRY 
CLUB 
Cottages 

Midway between New York and 
Boston 


New York Booking office—St. Moritz Hotel 
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here are many reasons for 

he popularity of the new 

rooms at the Gotham. A lot of 
interesting things have hap- 
pened to this traditionally fine 
hotel in the last year. The 
rooms are still just as large and 
just as beautiful... but ina 
new way, a smartly modern 
way. You may have heard of 
he Alpine Grill (Switzerland 
on the Avenue) or the Ladies’ 
New Cocktail Bar... but see 
for yourself how much fine 
environment and living com- 
fort you can get at the Gotham 
for a very modest rental. 


Rates from $4.00. 


THE ALPINE GRILL 
Quaint as a Swiss chalet, 
a delightful rendezvous 
for luncheon, cocktails 
dinner or after the theatre 








Max A. Haering, Resident Manager 
FIFTH AVENUE at 55th ST. 
NEW YORK CITY 








Movies 
(Continued from page 17) 
picture, inept as it may be, is a very 

important production. 

The story tells in methodical, slow 
episodes, of a young “cadet” who is 
selling oil in China for one of our 
huge corporations. An idealistic, not 
too bright young man he sacrifices 
his own child, his best friend, and his 
wife’s love, for the company. And 
then, a seasoned veteran, he is put 


to clerking because a new executive | 


manager takes over the foreign office 
and decides a “new era” has arrived. 
Of course the young man is finally 
rewarded and gets the big job—but 
Warner’s had the good humor to give 
you two answers as to why the com- 
pany treated him humanly: one, be- 
been watched 
in the home office by the president 
himself; the other, because his wife 
tells the foreign manager the hero 
took out a patent on a lamp the com- 
pany has been using for years free 
of royalties. 


cause his record had 


There are too many reiterative 
and too few that are built 


to a dramatic ceiling, yet “Oil for 


scenes, 


the Lamps of China” is a faithful | 


| saga of a corporation man; the young 


idealist is played better by Pat 


O’Brien than anything he has done 
| since he has been in movies, 


and, al- 


though they were sadly awkward, the | 


adaptor and the director were faith- 


ful, after their fashion, to the spirit | 


and the letter of the novel. 


Mr. Todpotter 
(Continued from page 26) 
to Europe with the Wormbottoms, are 
we?” 
Mrs. Todpotter was sniffling disconso- 


| lately as, five minutes afterward, they 


got into their car. 
said didn’t do you any good at all.” 
“Well, I feel better,” Mr. Todpotter 
attested. 
During the drive home he remem- 
bered he had to have the oil drained. 
He parked the car with concentration 


to concealment and motioned to the at- 
tendant. “Little family matter,” he ex- 


| plained, tendering a small but adequate 


| deaf to terrified feminine squeals issu- | 
| ing from a car being buoyed into midair 


| 
| 


bill. The attendant instructed his bene- 
factor in a simple process and retired, 


on the hydraulic lift. 

An hour later, as the crowded ele- 
vator of their apartment house ap- 
proached their floor, Mrs. Todpotter re- 
covered from the lingering effects of 


her recent fright to whisper to her mate | 
You’re all | 


in dawning joy. 
right—” 

Mr. Todpotter kissed his wife in be- 
nign tranquillity of spirit, before every- 
body. “Sure,” he said, “I feel fine.” 


“Timothy ! 
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“What the doctor 











the 
CAVALIER! 


@ Varied sports and idea! 
weather make the Cavalier 
the choice vacation spot 
of the Atlantic Coast. 


® Golf on two 
courses adjacent to the 
Hotel. Excellent stables 
and miles of rambling bri 
dle paths. 
ter pc ol. Trap shootina 
Real “Old V rginia” cook 
ing. 


famous 


Indoor salt wa 


@ Easily accessible by r 
tor, train or boat. Direct 
ra nnections and an ur 
usually ple 
i st trip 
Write for 


esant overnight 
r New York 
ustrated folder. 


‘ 


Sidney Banks, Mng. Dir. 


HOTEL 
VIRGINIA BEACH 
VIRGINIA 


aATVAING 








ST. JOVITE, QUE. 


(86 miles north of Montreal) 
Overnight from New York 


Canada’s most exclusive and distinctive all year round 
resort—A panorama of wondrous beauty in the lovely 
Laurentian Mountains.—Enjoy every comfort of a 
Metropolitan Hotel.—The numerous Lakes teem with 
the gamest Fish Moose, Kear, Deer and Partridge 
are abundant Private Golf Course-Horseback Rid 
ing-Tennis.—Our chef. caters to the most discriminat- 
ing gourmets. 





Illustrated Booklet gladly furnished 
F. H. Wheeler, Proprietor 























ORIGINAL 


for immediate consideration 





Is Your Home Safe 
For Week-end Guests? 


Consider the sad case of the week- 
ender who doesn’t want to be 
athletic, play bridge with the 
Thompsons or bagatelle with Junior. 
Have you anything to soothe those 
sedentary visitors who prefer ham- 
mocks and books to niblicks and 
diving boards? 

Let JUDGE'S SIXTH CROSSWORD 
PUZZLE BOOK solve the problem. 
No houseparty is complete withcut at 
least one copy, and it’s downright folly to 
Start entertaining without first attaching 
your check for a $1.50 to this ad and 
sending it to Judge, 18 East 48th St., New 
York, N.Y., together with your name 
and address. 


WANTED poems-sones 


beside a service station and stepped in- | 
| M. M. M. Publishers, Dept. JM, Studio Bidg., Portiand, Ore. 


5 mes ity 











¥ 












The 
new Summer 
TERRACE 


URANT 





De Luxe 
DINNERS wrrs pancinc 


$1.75 and $2.00 
a4 CLYDE LUCAS and 


his California Dons with 
LYN LUCAS inthe sing- 


ing role. 
“$e Cover Charge (after 10) 
50c, on Saturdays $1. 
<z Also luncheon daily, 
with Clyde Lucas for 
dancing on Saturdays. 


Hotel 


NEW YORKER 


2500 Rooms—Rates from $3 a day 
34th Street at Eighth Avenue, New York 


Ralph Hitz, President 


WILL OSBORNE. 


and his otchesha 


IN THE 
SILVER GRILL 


at dinner and sup- 
per. Also Wilkins and 
Meyers, aristocrats of 
the dance; and David 
Allison, magical en- 
tertainment. Dinner 
$1 to $1.75. Luncheon 
65c to $1. No cover 


charge at any time. 


HOTEL 


48th Street at Lexington Ave. 
800 ROOMS...$3.00 A DAY 











| 
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| She told me 


Mistress Pepys” 
(Continued from page 7) 


international good 
indeed. 


youth, 


Nell asked the 


“By the way, Eugene, who ts 


Whereupon 


the President of France?” and 
Eugene quoth, after a bit of reflec- 
tion, “Gosh, Sis! Damned if I know!” 


also how her sister had 


| 
| 


subscribed to some sort of hospital 


annual 
one was provided with medical care 


svstem whereby for an sum 
whatever illness might befall, where 


upon the sister, after almost a year 


| had elapsed without any calamity to | 


herself, decided to have the tonsils 


of her cook’s little girl removed, just 
in case. Much chatter of this and 
that, during which Nell asked me 
| what my bridge stakes were now, 


whereupon I did tell her that if many 
more hospital bills were to be paid, 
it looked as though I should have 
to play just for dear old Yale. Midge 
Ryan in, too, having at me for being 
a crackpot with a raillery which did 
not entirely venom of 
she did tell me 
her life 
who 


conceal the 
her thrusts, so when 
that never in all 
known a person 


had she 
could do SO 


| many crazy things, I did fix her with 


| a beady eye and retort that at 


| 


any | 


rate I had never, like herself, baked | 
| a birthday cake for my little dog and | 


him to 
Enraged this evening to dis- 
that they did send me away 
with only one lead pencil, no memor- 
andum pads at all, and without vari- 
ous other items which are vital to my 
contented existence, but I did not 


tried to get 
candles. 
cover 


| dare to fly into a tantrum, for undue 


rage or excitement sends up the blood 


sugar, a substance I can use consid 


erably less of at the present writing 


Summer Excursion 


6“ ELLO, Sam, been away?” 
“Yes. 1 took the wife and kids 
on a trip through the 
country.” 
“Picturesque people, those hill-billies.” 
“Yeah. 
and singing; 
world.” 
“That’s right. I don’t believe any of 
them ever did a day’s work in his life, 
but they seem to get along OK.” 
“You said it. Yes, 


Always talking and laughing 
never a care in the 


siree! They’re 


blow out the | 





hill-billy | 


quaint characters. The wife and kids 


got a tremendous kick out of them.” 

“T betcha! Well, what did you think 
of their home grounds? Nice mountains 
down Tennessee, Kentucky and through 
Arkansas, eh?” 

“Mountains? We didn’t see no moun- 
tains! We went on a tour of New York 
radio stations !” 

—Dana L. Corrie. 
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“re? INNEW YORK CITY 


an outside room 
with bath, shower 
and radio is... 





at the 


HOTEL MONTCLAIR 


and just *3” for two persons 


@ One of New York’s larg- 
est and newest hotels con- 
taining 800 outside rooms. 
the center of 
the world’s greatest 


Located in 
busi- 
ness-shopping district— 
the Grand Central Zone. 


DISTINCTIVE SEASONAL FEATURES 


@ Casino-in-the-Air—New 
York’s largest open air roof 
of floral 
all meals are served during 
summer season, @2 Orches- 
tras—Floor Shows—Danc- 
ing. @ Breakfast from 36c. 
Luncheon 65¢e 


terraces—where 


and Dinner 
with and 


tainment, only $1.25 


dancing enter- 


e@ Upper Sports Deck—where 
guests can take a sun bath 
in a bathing suit or enjoy 
deck sports. 


HOTEL 


MONTCLAIR 


The truly American Hote! with American traditions” 


Lexington Avenue at 49th Street 
New York City 


GRAND CENTRAL ZONE 

















BATTLEFIELD—strewn with 


= the remnants of men, and of 
animals, and of machines designed 
to kill them . . . littered with the 
hopes, and ethics, and ideals, of a 
world gone mad. 

And this is what they would have 
us call “The Field of Honor!” 

We gladly honor the poor devils 
who fight there so bravely and die 
But for the men 
who put them there, the battlefield 
is a Field of Dishonor! 

And men did put them there. Let’s 
face facts: War is not the idea of a 


there so pitifully. 


divine power ... it is not an inevita- 
bility of nature .. . it is not a part of 
the universal scheme. Wars are 
made by men! 

Men greedy for fame and power. 
Politicians so fond of seeing them- 
selves on the front page that they'll 
risk international complications to 
get there. Men who make a living 


The 
Field of Dishonor 


by manufacturing implements with 
which the citizens of one nation can 
kill and maim the citizens of another 
nation. Men, in various lines of en- 
deavor, who see in war a chance to 
line their pockets with gold. 

These men make war. Not di- 
rectly, of course—nothing so crude 
as that. 


that grow into misunderstanding, 


But by sowing the seeds 


hate, and finally war. 

Do you want them to make an- 
other war—a war infinitely more 
horrible and disastrous than the last 
—a war in which planes will mock 
at “front lines,” women die in their 
homes, children be stricken down on 
their way to school? 

Then remember this: those who 
stand to profit by war are not idle, 
nor stupid, nor scrupulous. Neither 
are they without vast funds. The 
efforts of this busy minority are 
more than a match for the efforts of 
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a lethargic majority. The one thing 
that can stop the coming war is an 
aroused public opinion of hitherto 
unknown magnitude. Your help is 
needed! 


WHAT YOU CAN DO ABOUT IT 


Today with talk of another war 
heard everywhere, millions of Amer- 
icans stand firm in their determina- 
tion that the follies of 1914-1918 
shall not be allowed to occur again. 
Millions more, whose support is nec- 
essary to make this determination a 
strong barrier against future wars, 
are being reached each day by these 
graphic messages prepared by 
WORLD PEACEWAYS, a non-profit 
organization for public enlighten- 
ment on international affairs. Your 
cooperation is needed to extend this 
campaign into every corner of the 
world. Send your contribution to- 
day to: WORLD PEACEWAYS, 
103 Park Avenue, New York City. 
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Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 336 








A Six-Month 
Series of 
Thrilling Episodes 
in 
Crime Detection 
for only 


$1.00 


REAL 


DETECTIVE 
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HAMILTON 

















Showing lp 
NEW YORK’S 
SEX VULTURES 














Macovcling the 
QUIDA KEETON 
‘LEGS’ MURDER 
























































Submitted by Catherime MacMillan, Chicago, IN. 
For a limited period we offer you the next 


. 7 4 * } 1 1 SI iSst s of tk. ‘ JET uf TIVE or o j 
Horizontal 76. This has a large davenport | x issues of REAL DETECTIVE for only 





" ; 8. A step in the right directios $1.00—six big numbers packed with amaz- 
sar ‘ r f 1 et s a . 
= , What a man! ing feature stories about the war on crime 
; R This price comes higher than the f.o.b. price ind criminals. Do you want to save money ? 
\ rer ae E you're going to swing a Poets are glad that this is over Here is your chance! We are making this 
t unusual trial subscription offer for the first 
I s r * time—it may never be repeated. 
Vertical 
Where =} ] ne le ' nes and peruna | . — - 
me f 1. There is many a slip in this : ' a cdeaia : ‘ 
As t 2. This is kind of rank Real Detective is called “The Magazine of 
I £ I | ind licked by . © wl blows his own hort Inside News.” It goes behind the scenes of 
4. A heavyweight with a big drag (Plur.) America’s most astounding criminal epi- 
I , t at This suggests unclouded trat ty sodes to thrill you with first-hand accounts 
7 7 i } } sla e =: 
B it walle hi or Oe eae See of how our ace detectives track down the 
> - ° . 
‘ 7 This has sha ; saan & ehiioek deess felons who war on society. More exciting 
4 s Ss sh ed Z 1 eam ° or 
Tv " soil 8 You can make a heap with this than fiction are such feature stories as “The 
pein 9. Mr. Whillikine’ first name Crimes and Capture of Raymond Hamil- 


The horses are ff" the 1 s this 1 Impel | ton,” “Did Hauptmann Work Alone,” 
entually this w me t t 1 ey gO i “Blotting Out the Bloody Mareck Mob’— 
and many others in the July number. 


This will make you tired? 1G, Semel MAIL THE COUPON TODAY 








A ‘ | 
\ ; This turned Pat into a patriot MONEY-SAVING 
, ' ae a ' : Ls. oe _ aD: en Se Se ae | We cannot tell how long this special trial 
42, OW Do Saale A bie help in working crossword puzs subscription offer will be continued. So 
7 ram? 35. If you lose this, it is no matt make sure of your saving now by mailing 
44. He never could make assent from this 37. A lallypaloozer the attached coupon without delay. Please 
45. I am contracted 19. A Spanish streamline print your name and address and mail with 
47. Don’t look now but I t jit they are going t 41. For years this is all that’s kept China from $1.00, to: 
put this on your new white flannels. breaking up | : 
48. One that will always remain single 43. Meet the Baron 
- The first Transatlantic Air ( 4¢ A framed-up sentence REAL DETECTIVE 
[Twist the ends of this and make a hoop 49. A catch word $44 Mapison AVENUI 
Every ly in Washington is in this S51. The type that starts empires and al ends New Yort N.Y. 
v t tr t mak light f this them i I certainly want to take advantage of your money 
7. This is bad } e 52. How I would feel if I met you saving six-months trial subscription offer. Start 
Ag place t ike a splast 53. This follows big hips my subscription with the issue 
Some g t t | 5 It does a good turn for every visitor | Enclosed find $1.00 
I f TI I N 58. A share for each 
A iwback 1 fisherman's lif ¢ Habitat of wild men Vame 
i finishes the whooy 61. Something square about a Scotchman 
Far fem ‘ thant e 63. A member of a bunch of wine producers iddress 
71 A tstock |} " ther name would neve 66. A measure sponsored by wine producers 
smell as sweet 68. A bitter thing in solving crossword puzzles City & 
72. The mode of tl Ipt ust 70. Ivan the Terrible. 
74. Th s that Dizzy Dean loves to touch 73. A bore State ” 
7 This is enough to make anything contrary 77. This 3-toed, 2-lettered, l-eyed fellow was the }-7 
(prefix) original crossword | 
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ive, 


a laxati 


st is a mighty good slogan 


For man, for woman, and child. 


Ex-Lax is safe and mild. 


When Nature forgets— remember Ex-Lax, The Chocolated Laxative 


Play safe when you take 


Safety fir 








Charming 


as 


BERMUDA 
itself 


From the gleaming white coral of which it is 
built, to the warmth and genuineness of its 
Inverurie is Bermudian. 


hospitality, truly 


Every activity the Island offers . . . sailing, 


swimming, golf, tennis . is found at In- 


verurie in its most attractive form. Accom- 
modations are comfortable, cuisine excellent, 
social life gay and informal, and rates mod- 
erate (payable in U. S. dollars). 

Tae aristocratic ‘Cedar Lodge” is now 
a Guest House Annex of Inverurie. 


Further information, literature and reser- 

vations from your own Tourist Agent; 

Bermuda Hotels, Inc., 500 Fifth Avenue, 

New York (PEnnsylvania 6-0665); or J. 
Edward Connelly. 


INVERURIE 
HOTEL and COTTAGES 


Bermuda 
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Submitted by Andrew A. Heugel, Jr., Hastings-on-Hudson, N. Y. 


Horizontal 


This comes after a swimmer’s leg. 
Dame Winter's boy friends 


can't say “‘wherea without saying this 


ns is always getting framed 
is is full of holes 

ne thing labor leaders don’t do. 
A shield or defensive 
A bird with a very 
A jinrikisha’s motor. 
A pirate would teethe on this if there were a 
D in front of it. 
In your hat. 
Fed up 
Abbreviation of southeast, seen twice. 
This is always underfoot 


ne ‘ } 
1¢ Charter Oak got s name from this. 
i 


armor 


prominent tooth. 


Sugar does this to flies 
Golfers and stockholders think wistfully of 
this 


What hockey players fight over. 
On the up and uy 

What you do when you're asleep 
Every villain should do this. 
Not part of a wallflower 

A Spanish cartwheel 

A good way to get results. 

Face 

This is best inhaled through the nose. 
After the bald was over. (pl.) 
Peeved 

Perennial picnickers. 

Among Alfonso’s souvenirs. 

Merely another form of racket. 

One who doesn’t succeed at first. 
Chinese military formations. 

Knifes. 

Knowledge (pl.). 


Vertical 


meaning ‘“‘at hand.” 
Something the movies couldn't get along with 


out 

The prodigal son 
Something to yodel over 
This stacks up as a heap. 
Three for a nickel. 
Jonah’s yacht. 
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1 What Arab mothers think their sons will he 

] Just another crack 

14. A prince of India. 

1 What the victim's drink was. 

1 Like an old bachelor’s wig. 

] A fly-by-night 

25. Fancy name for candle. 

26. An upper berth in the subway 

Favorite instrument of the 

28. New brooms do this 

30. This is chewed at tea parties 

32. Better than a king 

35 These are the cat's 

36. Firms keep these to amuse their C.P.A 

37. You'll find this in a colony 

8. Not so duml 

39. These are often stowed in trunks 

40. If U were the second letter, 
“baloney.”” 

42. A law to the king’s taste. 

44. A favorite word in Congress. 

46 lots. 

51. A horrid word. 

52. A word of action. 

5 A chip on the shoulder. 

54. A drink on the house (Latin). 


dentist 


painless 


this would be 


56. Just an old Chinese custom. 
58. If this fish talked, it would have a Yankee 
twang 


Solution of Puzzle No. 335 
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¢ A DAY 


| O MONEY BACK GUARANTEE 


FREE EASY HOME 
TYPING COURSE 


@ Positively the greatest portable typewriter bargain ever offered! 


10 DAY 
FREE TRIAL 
OFFER 











EVERY ESSENTIAL FEATURE 
found in Standard Machines 


Buying a typewriter isn’t like representsthe height ofeconomy 
buying a suit of clothes. Many... unequalled economy in first 
Remington portables, seeing 10 cost... unequalled economy in 
years of hard service are still in service. 

active use. When you buy...buy 


Now for the first time Remington, world-famous manufacturer, 
offers a NEW purchase plan... only 10¢ a day buys this latest model 


a machine with every standard 
feature. The Remington No. 5 
isthe most compact and durable 
portable ever built...includes all 
essential standard typewriter 


It is today the best value ever 
offered in typewriter history... 
and that statement comes from 
the con pany thathas constantly 
made typewriter history. Buy 


machine! Not a used or rebuilt typewriter. Not an incomplete ma- 


; oe “ - features. This beautiful machine 
chine, A beautiful brand new regulation Remington Portable. Stand- 


now. It is areal bargain offer. 

















Money making oppor- 
tunities always open 


Hundreds of jobs are waiting for 
peoples ho can type. A typewriter 
1¢lps put your ideas on paper in 
logical,impressive form.. helps you 
write clear, un- 
derstandable 
sales reports, 
letters, articles, ™» 
or stories. A —™ 
Remington Port- 
able has started 
many a@ young 
man and woman 
on the road to 
success, 














A Gift for Every 
Member of the Family 


Tf you want a gift for birthday, 
Christmas. or graduation... one 
that Father, Mother, Sister or 
Brother will use and appreciate 
for years to come... give a Kem- 
ington Portable. It's the one gift 
that can be used with both pleas. 
ure and profit by every member 
of the family. 








CLIP COUPON NOW 


ard 4-row keyboard; Standard width 
carriage; margin release on keyboard; 
back spacer; automatic ribbon reverse; 
every essential feature found in stand- 
ard typewriters! 


ACT...WHILE LOW PRICE 
HOLDS GOOD! 


New wage scales in our own factories, and 
in the factories of the companies which 
make our materials, point definitely to high- 
er prices. Stocks of machines on hand make 
possible the present unbelievably low cash 
price on this machine. Everything points to 
higher prices. We cannot possibly guarantee 
this Low price in the face of constantly 
rising costs in every one of our depart- 
ments. So we say... “Act fast!” 


10 DAY FREE TRIAL OFFER 


You can try this machine for 10 days without 
risking one penny of your money. Not even 
shipping charges. Send for complete details 
on this most liberal offer. Get attractive new 
catalogue illustrating and describing the 
many Remington models available on unusu- 
ally low terms. Clip coupon today! 


REMINGTON RAND INC., DEPT. 135-7, 205 E. 42 St., N. Y. C. 





KABLE KKOS oo rRINTERS 





Specifications... 


The Model 5 includes every essen. 
tial feature found in standard type- 
writers. It has standard 4-row key- 
board,Complete visibility. Standard 
width carriage for long envelopes, 
Carriage return lever of exception. 
al design for easy and rapid opera- 


TYPING COURSE 


When you get your new Rem- 
ington No. 5. you will get with 
it... ABSOLUTELY FREE 


a 19-page course in typing. It 


FREE] 


teaches the Touch System, speeds up work. 


tion. Margin release on the key- 
board. Automatic ribbon reverse. 
Back spacer. Twocolor ribbon shift. 
Variable line spacer. Adjustable 
margin stops. Auto set Paragraph 
Key (one of the most useful features 
found on any typewriter). Weight 
ll Ibs. 13 0z. Furnished with Pica 


or Elite type. 
Frnwe 


MP rp, 
ng Boe 
Ce 


It is simply written and well illustrated. Instruc- 


tions are easy as A.B 


B.C. Even a child can under- a 
stand this method. A little study and the average & 


poqson, child or grown-up, becomes fascinated. 


Follow this course during the 1-DAY FREE 


TRIAL OFFER that we give you on your type- 
writer. At the end of that time, you should be 
able to dash off letters faster than with pen and ink. 


FREE 


ric. Top is removed in one motion, leaving machine 
firmly attached to base. Can be used anywhere... 


CARRYING CASE 


With every Remington No. 5, 
a FREE carrying case sturdi- 
ly built of 3-ply wood. Cov- 
ered with heavy DuPont fab- 


on knees, in chairs, on trains, 


i 
s Please tell me how I can buy a new Remington Portable typewriter 
s_ for only 10¢ a day. Also enclose your new catalog. 





Name 





Address 
City. 


Remington Rand Inc., Dept. 135-7, 205 E. 42 St., N.¥.C. 
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ATHLETES SAY: 


“THEY DONT 
GET 


Car. Husse tt, of the N.Y. Giants, 
likes Camel's mildness 


DIVING 
H 


rRACK 


e& BARKE! 


BASEBALL 


CARL Huneet 


Read what athletes Say about Camels 


MILDNESS 
piele}. 


GOLF 
BILL MEHLHORN 


' 


SWIMMING 


SUSAN VILAS 


i 


KEEPING IN “CONDITION” means much to every one 
in enjoying life more. Smoke Camels, the cigarette ath- 
letes say never upsets the nerves or disturbs the wind. 


YOU CAN 
SMOKE ALL 
YOU WANT 


SO MIL 


@ Camels are made from finer, MORE EXPENSIVE TOBACCOS 





—Turkish and Domestic—than any other popular brand. 


(Siened) R. J. ReyNotps Tosacco Company, Winston-Salem, N. 


The fact that athletes smoke Camels freely 
shows how mild Camels are. For athletes 
put mildness first. As Carl Hubbell says 
“Camels are so mild that no matter how 
many I smoke they mever get my wind or 
ruffle my nerves.” 

Here’s Bill Mehlhorn, the veteran golfer: 
“From years of experience, I know that 
Camels will never get my wind.” 

And George M. Lott, Jr., dynamic tennis 
star: “Camels never take the edge off my 
condition or get my wind, because they 
are mild.” 

Sam Howard and Susan Vilas, among the 
diving and swimming champions, and 
George Barker, the track star—all agree that 
Camels do not disturb their nerves or wind. 


Why this mildness, approved by 
athletes, is important to you! 


Because Camels are so mild...made from 
more costly tobaccos than any other popu 
lar brand... you can smoke all you please. 
Athletes are agreed that Camels do not 
jangle the nerves or get the wind. And 
you'll find that your taste never tires of 
their appealing flavor 


COSTLIER 
TOBACCOS! 





© 1935, R. J. Reynolds Tob. Co. 





